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while J endeavour tc explain 

Tie bloody minds of.crucl men, 

That will no wickednefs cetrain , 
Lat bloody Humors to ful fill, 
lanocent blood they daily ſpill. 


Now my ſav ſtoy Ale begin, 
= like I think you ne't dis bear, 
that Renowned Squire Ib in 
CL 3 murkterd it dot} plain appear; 
' heir bloody minds for to — 
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n Sunday laſt this Gentleman 

Clcat of all Scandals o Kep:oach, 

At (everall places be bad been 

With Noble Monmouth in his Coary, 
This worthy pe fon t! 10uL! ht no ill, 
Wh. II. Villiar E ſouglu his blood 0 

(ſpill 

And thus they paſs'd the Gfrets along 

Till ſeven oꝛ tight a Clock at night, 

then great Monmouth would be gone 

In wlom ſo much he did delig t, 
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